
Ttricles Prince of Tyre. 

M*n, Thou fayeft true y faith, fo they mull, fervour 
Undergoes to tharwith Ihame, which is her way to goe with 
warrant, ° 

Boult, Faith fomc doe,and fome doe not, butMiftrelfe 
if I haue bargaind for the ioynr. 

Baud* Thou maift cut a morfcll off the Ipit, 

Bat.lt. Imayfc, 

Baud* Who fhould denie it i 
Come young one, I like the manner of your garments 
well. 

Boult. I by my faith,they fliall not be changd yet. 

Baud, Z?oW/,fpcnd thou that in the towne: report what 
a foiournerwe haue, youlc loofe nothing by c'uftomc. 
When Nature framde this peecc, (licemeanttheeagood 
turne, therefore fay what a pirragon (he is , and thou hail 
the harueft out ofthinc owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrelfe, thunder fliall not foa- 
wake the beds of Eeles.as my gitaing out her beautie ilirs 
vp the lewdly enclined, lie bring home fome to night. 

Baud, Come your wayes,foilo\v me. 

Man. I f fires be hote, kniues fharpe, or waters deepe, 
Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will keepe, 

Dianaiydc my purpole. 

Baud. What haue wc to doe with Diana , pray you will 
yougoe with vsi 

Exit, 


Enter Cleon, andDiomza. 

Dion. Why ere you fool ifli, can it be vndone? 

Cleon. O Diouiza 0 { uch a pecce of Daughter, 

The Sunneand Moone nere lookt vpon, 

Dion, I thinke youie turne achidlc agen* 

Clt, 
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''Pericles Prince »f Tyre. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, We 
giuc it to vndo the decde.O Ladic much Iclfe in bloud then 
vertue, yet a Princes to eguall any fingle Crownc athearth- 
ith Iuflice of compare, O villaine, Leonine whom thou halt 
poifhed too ,' if thou hadft drunks to him tad beenc a 
kindnefle becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay 
when noble Verities fliall deraaund his child: 1 

Dion. That fliee is dead, Nurfes are not the fates to fo- 
fter it, not cuer to preferuc/flie dide at night, He fay fo, who 
can erode it Vnlefle you play the impious Innocent, and 
for an honeft attribute , crie out fliee dyde by foule 
play. 

Clt* O goe too, well, well, of al I the faults beneath the 
hca uens, tl;c Gods doe like this worft. 

Dior , Be one of thole that thinkes the petiie wrens of 
Tharfmw ill flic hence, and open this to Pericles ,1 do fliame 
to thinke of'whata noble ftraincyouare*, and ofhow co- 
' ward a Ipirit, 

Ch. Tofuch proceeding who euer but his approba- 
tion added, though not his prince confent, he did not flow 
from honourable courles. 

Dior. Be it fo then, yet none does knowe but you 
how fliee came dead, nornene can knowe Leonine being 
gone. Sheedid difdaine my clnlde, and floode betweene 
her and her fortunes : none woulde iooke on her, but 
cafl their gazes on Marianas face , whileft mrs was blur- 
ted at, and hejdca Mawkin not worth the time of day. 

It pier ft me thorow,and though you call my courfe vn- 
natural! , you not younchilde \yell loujng, vet I findc it 
greet meeasanenterprizeof kindnefle performd to your 
lole daughter. 

Lie* Hcauens forgiue it. 

ft* 01 *- An d as for Pericles > what fliould hee fay ? \vc wept 
iiter her h :arfe 5 & yet we mourne 5 her monument is almoft 
iinilhed^ her epitaphs in gl faring gold echaradlcrs expres 

G a gene- 
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